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A HYMN OF CHILD WELFARE 


By MOLLY WHITFORD ANDERSON 


Inspector of Almshouses, New York State 
Board of Charities 


O God of little children, whom Thou on earth didst love, 
Look down today and bless them from heaven high above. 
Our orchards and our vineyards we till with zealous care, 
But child-plants, unprotected, are drooping everywhere. 


O God of little children, teach us to know their worth. 
Of such shall be Thy Kingdom in heaven and on earth, 
And in the great world-garden Thy laborers are we 

To guard and keep the blossoms for all eternity. 


O God of little children, Thy garden shall be tilled 

By us whose hearts are wakened, Thy prophecies fulfilled. 
The desert long neglected shall blossom as the rose, 

With health and hope and freedom for every child that grows. 


— The Survey. 























Motto: Faith and Works Win. Colors: Blue and Gold. 
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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


“We thank Thee, our Father, that Thou didst send Jesus into the world as a 
little child, and that He has never ceased to love and bless the children of the 
earth. So create in us His disposition that, having a childlike heart, we may pray 
with true sympathy for all children, and may serve them in the countless ways that 
are open to those who walk with Him in humility and simplicity.” 

Such is the prayer for the day devoted to children in the “New 
Ventures of Faith,” and it may well be our prayer in these days of con- 
flicting demands—we cannot believe that there are conflicting duties, for 
always there must be a best thing to be done at a given moment. The 
greatest service that mothers and teachers can give the children is through 
their own poise, courage and cheer, and they who are steadfastly giving 
such service are worthy of a war medal. Let there be no gloom or terror 
accompanying the teaching of the joy of work and sacrifice for others; 
and let us protect as long as possible the right of every child to spontane- 
ous gladness while we fight for the very existence of the pitiful waifs 
“over there.” In “Social Duties for War Time,’ Harry F. Ward makes 
a statement that is worth careful consideration: “It has been well said 
that the child life of the nation is our second line of defense. Yet, it is 
very much easier to enlist people’s interest and enthusiasm for work in 
the first line of defense than for that more sober and constructive work 
of the second line. Women would much rather roll bandages which are 
to help bind up the wounded than to do the constructive tasks which are 
‘needed for the protection of child life in the community. It is much more 
natural for men to respond to the heroic spirit that calls from the front, 
to meet the’ dangers of the conflict, than to recognize the vital contribution 
of constructive work for child life to the whole national and international 
situation.”’........ Our menu for May is prepared especially for mothers and 
children, but since everybody was once a child and is—or ought to be— 


interested in little folks, we feel sure you will all find it appetizing......... 
Our dear Mrs. Hartley gives an inspirational prelude to Miss Noble’s 


just how. We are happy to introduce the Executive Secretary of the 


Children’s World Crusade, hoping that she and our superintendents and | 


children will become warm friends in crusade work......... Isn’t it fun to see 
our Brownies pose for a picture? Della mutely appeals to the camera to 
do its best while she is looking too sweet for anything. Jumma is shy 
and a bit reluctant, but willing to be a victim for the sake of her dear 
“‘Mama,” Dr. Mary. Gladys seems to declare, “Come one, come all, this 
rock shall fly from its firm base as soon as I!” Each one of these girls is 
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dear to some person, or auxiliary, or class, here in America. This reminds 
of an experience related in a recent magazine by a woman who said, “I 
have worked twenty-four hours a day for five years, and am more healthy 
and happy than when I began. Impossible! Not at all.” Then she ex- 
plains how she became interested in the plan to pay the salary of a native 
worker in a foreign field who would be going to work on the other side of 
the earth about the time she was going to sleep on this side. Isn’t that a 
captivating idea ?........ Please turn to the first picture in the April HELPER 
and see what wide spread interests are focused in that little group in India. 
Sena is the adopted daughter of the Scarboro, Me., Auxiliary; Jhumpi 
was supported by Mr. Dyer of California, who left a bequest to make sure 
that some little girl should be cared for always, in memory of his mother ; 
Ratna is the special interest of Miss Scott of Arbroath, Scotland; Minnela 
is the little girl of Miss Coe’s home Sunday School, Madison, Conn. Do 
you recall why the Matsai School is unique? Miss Gowen told us in 
January. And these Hindu children in the picture are a part of those to: 
whom she referred when she wrote: “Amid the frosts and snows of a 
Maine winter, I can hear in fancy the music of tinkling bracelets and 
silver anklets, and see the glad gleam of bright, brown eyes, as the child- 
faces of India’s women pass by in review. How we long for them to truly 
know the Children’s Friend!’ Will you pray especially, this month, for 
these brown children for whom we are responsible; and for all the little 
folks who are finding the Friend through the mother-care of Baptist 
women, not forgetting that constant prayer for the children of the world? 





reer We are always glad to have anything out of the storehouse of Mrs. 
Burkholder’s knowledge of the work in Bengal-Orissa. Her informing 
article on Bible women will soon appear as a leaflet......... Of course the 


Juniors and their friends want to send a shower of post cards to the 
Children’s Missionary, Miss Emilie E. Barnes, in season to reach“her on 


her birthday, June 25,—right away, under present conditions........, Please 
read the page of “Information” very carefully......... On the afternoon of 
April 12, Mrs. Geo. A. Slayton, Hillsdale, Mich., entertained twenty-one 
friends in honor of Mrs. Emeline Burlingame Cheney, who was soon to 
leave Hillsdale for the home of her son in Providence, R. I. By request, 
Mrs. Cheney read a poem written by herself on her seventieth birthday, 
and spoke briefly. Before the supper, which was served at six o’clock, 
Rev. Elizabeth Moody Evans voiced the feeling of all in prayer. Mrs. 
Cheney, as everybody knows, was the first president of the F. B. W. M.S., 
the second Editor of THE Missionary HELPER, a public speaker of power 
and charm, and so beloved by us all that whoever honors her honors us. 
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OUR CHILDREN IN WAR TIME 
By Laura E. Hartiey 
In these strenuous days, when woman’s work is so multiplied; when 
we knit or sew or roll bandages in every leisure (?) moment, and when 
we are racking our brains to make bread without wheat, meat that isn’t 
meat at all, but nuts and cheese and rice; butter that never saw cream and 
something without sugar that will camouflage as cake; to say nothing of 
time spent in Liberty Loan and Red Cross drives; one might well think it 
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DELLA JTUMMA GLADYS 
Sinclair Orphanage, Balasore, India 


was not strange if we forgot the missionary work in which we had been 
interested “before the war.” 

But through all the din and confusion of war talk, there is the con- 
sciousness that “Our God is marching on’; an ever-increasing spirit of 
brotherhood is abroad in the world—never before were so many people 
ready to Serve whenever most needed. Millions of men are laying down 
their lives, the Allied nations are spending billions of dollars that this 
world may be a better, safer place in which our children shall dwell. 

That these children, the people of tomorrow, may have greater oppor- 
tunities, our Country and its allies count no sacrifice too great. Is it not 
important, then, that the children shall be fitted to make the most of the 
wonderful opportunities in store for them? 
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You will heartily agree that their mental and physical development 
shall be in no wise hampered. Is it not equally as important to develop 
the spiritual side of their natures ? 

In addition to the home training, our wise Baptist leaders have 
planned for us the “Children’s World Crusade,” with its “Jewels,” 
“Heralds” and “Crusaders,” and the “Worth While Girls” of the “World 
Wide Guild,” in order that our children may from infancy develop 
naturally into Christian manhood and womanhood. 

We have the plan and we have the children, in large numbers, eager 
to be used—have we the consecrated, large-hearted Christian women, 
willing to bring the two together? 

Our women have ever-increasing demands upon their time and 
thought, but if we meet all our other demands and neglect the children of 
the world,—shall we not hear, “This ought ye to have done, and not to 
have left the other undone’? 

And while we are training the children—of our own fireside—or com- 
munity, let us not ferget our Brown Babies in Balasore, who are ours to 
love and provide for just as much as they ever were: they have to eat, 
they have to be dressed, and prices have gone up in India as well as here, 
so we should increase, rather than decrease, our gifts. The little children 
of India, China, Africa, of the world, all make their appeal to us, and give 
to us wonderful possibilities for service. 

Let none of us ever be Slackers! 

Rochester, N. H. 


<> 
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THE CHILDREN’S WORLD CRUSADE 


Dear Cradle Roll Worker :— 

June, with its Rallies for the Children, is coming on apace, and it is 
none too soon to begin to plan for a very special celebration this year. 
Never before have we had a chance to use the Children’s World Crusade 
material at these Rallies, and never have you been offered such fascinating 
material. 

It may be well to give a word of explanation about the Children’s 
World Crusade as a whole before speaking of the Jewel Band in detail. 

The organization is ideal, dividing the children from babies up to 
twelve years into three groups, and suiting the work to the needs and 
capacity of each. 
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Babies under five years are gathered into the Jewel Band. The 
Herald Band includes boys and girls between six and nine years, and the 
Crusader Company provides for those between nine and twelve years. 
The Heralds and Crusaders are enrolled as the World Wide Guild 
chapters are, and given a Band or Company number when their application 
is sent to the Executive Secretary, Miss Mary L. Noble, 200 Bryant St., 
Buffalo, N. Y. The condition of membership is the promise to study and 











MISSIONARY CHILDREN AT PLAY 
(The Collett Boys, Balasore) 

pray for Home and Foreign Missions and to contribute to both through 
the Women’s Societies. 

An agreement between the W. A. B. F. M. S. and the W. A. B. H. 
M. S., which together have put forth the plans of the Children’s World 
Crusade and direct its operations, specifies that 57% of the gifts go to 
the Foreign Mission work and 43% to the Home Mission work. 

Each District has assigned to the three groups certain work to which 
their money is designated and their special interest is given. 

Knowing of the long time interest of many of our children in the 
Brown Babies in the Sinclair Orphanage, Balasore, India, the Foreign 
District Boards have cordially agreed to credit all money to Sinclair 
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Orphanage that is so designated when sent in. The Home Mission specific 
for the Jewel Band is the Nurse at the Day Nursery, Ponce, Porto Rico.* 

Members of the Herald Band and Crusader Company are given 
imsignia pins, pledge cards, envelopes and Manuals, all fascinating and 
free. Each Jewel Band child is supplied with a gift box, Registration 
card, a poem for Mother—‘“For My Baby’s Sake’ — and a leaflet—“A 
Caller for the Baby.” 

These supplies may be obtained from either of the National Societies. 
Address, Woman’s Am. Baptist Home Mission Society, 2969 Vernon 
Ave., Chicago, Ill., or Woman’s Am. Baptist Foreign Mission Society, 
450 East 30th St., Chicago, Ill. In ordering supplies, be particular to say 
that you want a complete set of the four leaflets, and state the number of 
children you have enrolled. Order early, as railroad service is not so 
prompt as it used to be. ‘ These supplies are also free. 

The Jewel Band has one meeting a year to interest Babies and 
Mothers in the great work of Missions. This must be the best meeting 
that the Mother attends. Have all the pictures, posters and charts that 
you can secure, around the room. Send to the Publication Department of 
both Boards for colored picture postal cards suitable for children, and 
use them either as invitations or souvenirs. They are about 25c per doz. 

The program will be incomplete without a word of explanation about 
the Heralds and Crusaders. If you could be the means of starting a Band 
or Company for the older children, they would be aboundingly grateful 
to you. 

Before the afternoon is over, have some games, such as Oriental, 
Indian or Eskimo children play. For suggestions for such games, see 
“Children at Play in Many Lands” by Katherine Stanley Hall, 75c. Order 
from the Missionary Education Movement, 156 Fifth Ave., New York 
City. Have some sample copies of Everyland to show what literature is 
being provided for children, and take subscriptions for it. Address, 
Everyland, 156 Fifth Ave., New York City. Also, have on sale, $1.00 
each, some copies of Margaret Applegarth’s new books, “Primary Mission 
Stories” and “Junior Mission Stories.” Order from Board of Publica- 
tions and Bible School Work, 25 E. 22nd St.,.New York City. Each work 
contains fifty-two stories profusely illustrated, so charming and so strong 
in their Missionary appeal that they are invaluable to every Mother and 


teacher. 
Our own Boards will send a supply of story leaflets, which you can 
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sell. It is the time to awaken a live interest in Missions, and literature 
is one of the most powerful means at our disposal. 

And now for the real Missionary program. Take one Home field 
and one Foreign field on which to build the program. Give facts concern- 
ing the needs and results, and some stories as illustrations. It is better 
to confine the attention to one phase of the work, such as orphanages, 
kindergartens, hospitals, or similar work for children, and give a very 
definite impression of it, than to try to cover too much ground. 

Let a spirit of joy and consecration pervade the entire afternoon, and 
a new determination to co-operate with Christ in His great World Task 


will be the inevitable result. 
Most cordially, 
Mary L. Nose. 


200 Bryant St., Buffalo, N.Y. 


* Our Cradle Rolls can still send their Home Mission money to Storer College, 
if they desire to do so, as stated by Mrs. Hartshorn in February HELPER, page 56. 
Be sure to express your wish plainly, whether it be for Sinclair Orphanage or 
Storer College, unless you prefer to have the money go in new channels. Picture 
Post Cards of India scenes:—Sinclair Orphanage Children Starting for Sunday 
School, Kindergarten Children, Brown Babies, etc., can be obtained for 15 cents a 
dozen of Mrs. N. W. Whitcomb, Ocean Park, Maine. 
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OUR BIBLE WOMEN 
By Mrs. Junia P. BuRKHOLDER 


The morning work in their homes is finished; the children are dressed 
and sent to school; the bell has rung, and all gather for roll call. The 
bullock carts stand at the gates, tracts and gospels have been given out, 
a prayer has been offered, and the Zenana School teachers and Bible 
_ women are ready to start for their work. 

The Zenana teachers have definite families which they visit, two or 
three days of the week, where they teach the women to read, write and 
to do simple exercises in arithmetic. Aside from this they always give a 
Bible lesson in some form, while the Bible women go to homes where the 
women are either too old or do not care to learn. Frequently they take 
with them the large Sunday School lesson pictures. These help to make 
the beautiful stories more real and attractive. As a rule they receive a 
kindly welcome. A mat or blanket is spread on the ground in front of 
the house, or on the little verandah of the mud house. A gospel hymn is 
sung which attracts the women from the neighboring houses, then the 
friendly talk about the new way begins. 
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Villages far and near are visited. Tracts are given away where any 
persons are found who are able to read. 

Let me introduce to you several of our dear, good, trusted women 
who love to tell the “Old, Old Story.” Doubtless you are all familiar 
with the story of Chundra Lela, the Converted Priestess, like whom we 
never had another. Her devotion and zeal were without bounds. She 
was as tireless in publishing the good news as she was in searching for 
the truth while still a Hindu. She traveled hundreds of miles on foot 
when no conveyance was available. Her supreme aim was to serve her 











Mrs. Collett with Bible Women 
Jumma Rutnie Susangini Suka 


new master to the full extent of her ability, by telling her countrymen of 
her new found treasure. It mattered not who or what they were, from 
Bramins to the low outcaste. Her watchword was “Go and Tell.” 
Although others may not be as brilliant as was Chundra Lela, yet we 
have many just as faithful. In Midnapore is a widow past the middle of 
life, who lives in a small straw thatched house by the high road next to 
the one which Chundra Lela occupied. Her name is Matangini. We 
will let her tell her own story: “I was born a Hindu and was married 
early in life. I was a most devout worshipper of the idols, believing all 
the priests taught me and obeying them to the last extent. As some of 
our relatives were working in the tea gardens in Assam, we went to visit 
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them. While there my husband died. A missionary came to the garden 
to hold services for the coolies. Many believed and were baptized. Up 
to this time I had never heard of Christ, but trusted in the dumb idol for 
salvation. When I saw these people baptized and heard the missionary 
tell of Christ, my heart was touched, and my eyes were opened. I went 
to the missionary and told him I, too, wished to be a Christian. I was 
ignorant and knew nothing of the Way. He told one of the native 
preachers to instruct me. In due time I was baptized and received into 
the church. In the garden was a man by the name of Gopal, who when 
a lad attended a mission school in Santipore, Orissa, established by Rev. 
J. Phillips. He was employed as a lay worker in the garden. His wife 
had died. After a time we met and were married. I never had attended 
school and did not know a letter. My husband began teaching me, not 
from a primer, but from his Bible. Letter by letter and word by word, 
I learned to read. In our daily devotions. my husband explained to me 
Bible truths.” 

Gopal lived to a good old age, always a true, earnest consistent 
Christian. After Gopal’s death, Matangini became one of our most faith- 
ful workers. Again and again in our Bible classes I have been astonished 
to find how well she was acquainted with the Scriptures. Although well 
along in years, and slight in figure, yet she would lead in our long walks 
to distant villages, outwalking those younger than herself. She is a dear, 
good woman. 

Jasuda Rai is a rare woman. She belonged to one of the highest 
castes among the Hindus. She is the sister of our beloved Sachi, than 
whom I never have heard a more eloquent and spiritually minded preacher 
in India and seldom in the home land. Jasuda has been a widow for 
many years. At first she was employed as a teacher in our mission school 
in Midnapore and later as head mistress in one of our bazaar girls’ schools, 


where she did faithful work. Many of her pupils were from high caste 
Hindu and Mohammedan families. She is absolutely reliable, modest 
and retiring in the extreme, and yet when the occasion required it, she 
was bold and outspoken in reproving wrong doers. As a friend, she has 
always proven herself to be true and loyal. For more than a year past 
she has taken the place of a Bible woman. Although coming from the 
proud Bramin caste, yet she never hesitates to mingle with the poorest 
who need help. In cases of illness she is invaluable, giving herself to the 
limit of her strength, and even beyond, without a word of complaint. 
Long may she live. 

I wish to introduce just one more of our noble band of helpers. Her 
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name in Bengali is Mariam, Mary, in English. Her father was the leader 
of a company of five men who were seeking the truth and came to us in 
1855. His is an interesting story, but too long to be told here. Mariam 


was a mere child when her father became a Christian. It is of her life as 
a worker that I wish to speak. It was while Mrs. Smith lived in Jellasore 
that she sent Mariam with another woman to work among the villages. 
She had married and had one daughter. First the child, then the husband 
died. She was inconsolable. All was gone. Life was empty. She had 
nothing to live for. She gave up her work and refused all food. She 
was wasting away. Her friends became alarmed. One day while lying 
on her bed, she saw a figure enter her little room, through the window. 
He spoke kindly to her saying, ‘““Mariam, get up and read the eighth chap- 
ter of Romans.” -She was astonished. He was the Christ. She obeyed. 
The last verse made a strong and strange impression on her mind. 
Nothing “shall be able to separate us from the love of God which is in 
Christ Jesus our Lord.” It was enough. God did care for her. There 
was yet something for her to do. She at once arose and asked for food. 
The family were astonished and thought she had lost her reason. It was 
the turning point in her life. She returned to her former work with 
greater earnestness than before. 

During two cold seasons of touring in the rural districts, I asked to 
have her accompany me. A more earnest, faithful worker I never have 
known. In season and out of season, she was always ready to speak for 
the Master. Many a long, weary mile did we walk across rough rice 
fields, but never a word of complaint escaped her lips. She always car- 
ried a handful of tracts and gospels, as she traveled, to be given away or 
sold to people she might meet. While on the high road in our bullock 
cart, she would hand out tracts to passers-by. If she caught sight of a 
village at some distance, she would say, “Let me go and see if I can do 
something there,’ and away she would trudge while the cart waited in the 
shade of atree. It was a delight to see with what ease and natural lady- 
like manners she would meet strangers and accept their hospitality. It 
mattered not whether they offered us a chair, stool or mat on the ground, 
it was all the same to her. In the large markets, surrounded by scores 
and hundreds of people, she would with ease and womanly modesty stand 
on an elevated spet, and hold the attention of her audience as well as the 
preachers. She had a God-given message and she sent it home to their 
hearts in language they could understand. I wish we had more like her. 

Our Bible women fill an important place in our working force. They 
go where our preacher cannot. The Hindu women are the stronghold of 
heathenism. If they can be won, we have entered the enemy’s fortification. 

Dear friends of the Homeland, pray for these humble workers who 
have been rescued from the cruel grasp of Satan. They are your repre- 
sentatives, as they go from village to village and from house to house, 
carrying the light of life to their sisters in darkness. 3 
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WANTED—A BABY 


“O Marty, do hurry up supper!” said Gladys breathlessly, as she 
rushed in from school. ‘‘Mother is going to stay at Aunt Anna’s and we 
are to go to the missionary meeting, you and I, and come home with her.” 

Marty finished the stocking she was darning, rolled it up with its 
mate and placed the pair in the darning basket. ‘Now, Miss Gladys,” 
she said firmly, ‘your mother never said a word to me about any mission- 

















MATSAI SCHOOL, Hindu Children 
ary meeting, and I’m not going. I don’t believe in ’em!” and the middle- 
aged housekeeper and guardian angel of the Howard family began her 
preparations for supper. 

“But, Marty, mother told me to tell you to be sure to go. You see, 
this is something specially good—a returned missionary from India is to 
tell us everything about it, and dress in costume and oh—just everything! 
Now, Marty, please! For if you don’t go, I can’t either.” 

Never from her babyhood had Gladys pleaded in vain with Marty, 
whose heart was kinder than her words, as the child well knew. ‘Well, 
if you'll help with the evening work, I suppose I'll have to take you, but I 
don’t like missionary meetings. I don’t believe in ’em.” And Marty 
finished setting the table in grim silence. 
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That night was a never-to-be-forgotten one in Martha McNeal’s life, 
—a lonely life for the most part, with no “folks” of her own that she 
could remember, except during the three years that her voung husband 
lived. No child came to bless them and when his life had been crushed 
out on the railroad, twenty years before, the future had looked dark 
indeed. For more than fifteen years, however, she had been “one of the 
family” in the Howard home, yet notwithstanding all the kindness and 
affection shown her, Marty looked on herself as a servant. 

At the missionary meeting that evening Gladys was all interest and 
enthusiasm, but not until the. speaker described the customs of her chosen 
held and its children and schools and missions, did Marty pay much 
attention. 

“Just think,” the speaker said, “of the wonderful work that a Bible 
woman can do telling the story of Christ in these homes where men are 
never admitted—and only twenty-five dollars will support her a whole 
year ; and twenty-five dollars will keep a baby twelve months. Poor little 
cast-off, unloved souls—fatherless and motherless, and left on the high- 
way to die,—especially little girl babies!” | 

-Marty’s hands clasped themselves nervously in her lap and many of 
the speaker’s words were lost as she fumbled for her handkerchief. All 
the way home she was unusually silent, and for several days afterward. 

One morning Mrs. Howard was surprised when her middle-aged © 
helper suddenly opened the sewing room door and exclaimed, “I want a 
baby, Mrs. Howard, I want a baby for my very own! Can't you get one 
for me?”” And Marty buried her tear-stained face in her kitchen apron. 

“Why, Marty! Have you lost your senses? What in the world is 
the matter?” ; 

“O Mrs. Howard, when I heard that missionary woman tell about 
those dear little girl babies being cast out to die because nobody wanted 
them, and only twenty-five dollars would keep one a year,—I just can’t 
stand it any longer! Here is some money I have been saving to get me a 
new dress. Please take it and see if you can get me a baby. I have 
always wanted one of my own.” 


Reverently Mrs. Howard took the money that meant so much self- 
denial and said, ‘““Marty, you make me ashamed when I think of your 
giving more from your scant savings than I from my allowance. The 
missionary meeting will be held here next time and I want you to say to 
those women just what you have said to me, and perhaps there will be 
more than one baby ‘wanted,’ or a Bible woman!” - 
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And so it resulted, and that particular meeting of the society will long 
be remembered. 

A few months later, when a letter came from far-away India, telling 
of a little brown-eyed girl baby rescued from sickness and poverty; of 
her restoration to health, her sweetness and her darling ways; of her 
funny efforts to lisp her name, “Martha McNeal’’—then Marty’s eyes fair- 
ly shone with happiness as she exclaimed, “Bless her little heart! She’s my 


baby, my very own!” 
y, my very —M. L. Ayers. 


(Slightly adapted from Woman’s Missionary Friend.) 


-— 


QUIZ 





What is a legend of angels? 
The call to do our best—how are different people replying? 
What is a strong appeal ? 
The most thrilling utterance? 
What are some compensations of war? 
Where do “most of the smells of India exist”? 
Who can describe Rosie Babu’s house? His household? 
Who is always cordially received among the wealthiest and poorest? - 
What is taught, and how, in the Zenanas? 
How many teachers go to how many pupils, how many times a week, in 
Balasore? 
~ Who stole a Bible? 
How did a woman of India serve her idol ? 
How did she serve Christ? 
What is a priceless privilege? 
For what was a great leader thankful? 
Who had “the best time” ? 7 
What did she do each day in the week? 
For what does our Treasurer ask in the new year of work: 
How can we all find abundant occasion for thankfulness ? 
“Jubilee Watchwords’—what are they? 
(Answers may be found in the April HELPER.) 





<> 


IN MEMORIAM 


“What then? A shadowy valley, lone and dim; 
And then, a deep and darkly rolling river; 
And then, a flood of light—a seraph’s hymn, 

And God’s own smile, forever and forever.” 


Mrs. Phebe A. Norton, Bath, Michigan, January 5, 1913. 
Mrs. Jessie S. Watson, Alton, New Hampshire, February 26, 1918. 
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HOW TO GROW HEART’S-EASE 


“Good morning, Mrs. Goodwillie !” 

“Why, Mrs. Fallshort, what a pleasure to see you. This is joy enough 
for me to put ten cents into my thank offering box.” 

“Your thank offering box! What a joke! Do yoi really use yours 
that way?” 

“Don’t you?) Why, I put something into mine if I get a letter from 

some special friend, or find a rose in my garden; in fact, there are so many 
pleasant and beautiful things occurring every day that I only wish I had 
more money through which to express my thanks that they be passed on 
to others.” 
“A little like Pollyanna’s ‘Glad Game,’ is it? 1 think of my mite box 
(I call it a mite box) as a sort of imposition; just an extra way of getting 
graft. I like to make a regular pledge, and then I know just what I give, 
and I’m through with it. Mite boxes are all right enough. I suppose, but 
I put mine away in the back of my bureau drawer, and the chances are I 
forget all about it until time for collection. Then I dump in the change I 
happen to have in my purse, and give it in at the meeting.” 

“My dear Mrs. Fallshort, you don’t know what you miss! When I 

put mine in, every penny seems to exhale a fragrant memory, like ‘the 
odor of sweet incense’ that went up with the sacrifice. It is not just giving 
what is due, like my regular offering, but a little extra love token from my 
heart.” 
“This use of a mite box is a new thought. To link it with anything 
but a date upon which it was to be opened, had not occurred to me. A 
tangible expression of thanks for the little pleasantries of life is really 
worth while. Perhaps I need some regular “thank you” exercises, too, 
to develop my gratitude reflexes.” 

“T shall have cause to drop another dime in my box, Mrs. Fallshort, 
when you change your ‘mite’ box to a ‘thank offering’ box, for I do believe 
that the wise ones are right who say that our fine emotions, like gratitude, 
don’t grow unless we express them in some way. I find a thousand things. 
to be grateful for where I used to find one.” 

“You are right, Mrs. Goodwillie, it is just the little things that make 
up life and dwarf or cultivate Heart’s-ease.”’ 

“T see my thank offering box will be the richer to-day by two dimes: 
for meeting you.”—Woman's American Baptist Foreign Mission Society. 
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THANK-OFFERING 


Three women went down the same street to the Thank-Offering 
service. They read the same lesson, sang the same hymns, heard the 
same message, and laid their envelopes in the same plate. But in the 
hands of the Ministering Angel the gift of the thankful heart turned to 
shining gold and went on a large errand; the perfunctory gift of habit 
became silver, and the one grudgingly given became a little pile of pennies. 

And the first woman said at home, “How gloriously the opportunities 
are enlarging! I am so glad I can help.” 

And the second said, “It was a very interesting talk.” 

And the third woman murmured, “Why do the missionaries always 
tell such uncomfortable things !” 

And the first woman gave a Thank-Offering, and the second gave an 
offering, and the third merely added to the collection. 

Which shall it be from you and me, the first, or second, or third? 

—Cincinnati (Methodist) Branch Leaflet. 


> << 





RECEIVED.—Report of the 11th annual meeting of Home Missions 
Council. This makes interesting reading and would be helpful in pre- 
paring Home Mission programs. It includes notable addresses by special- 
ists on work for the Negro, Latin America, Racial Groups, Rural Fields, 
Indian Missions, Immigrant Work, War-Time Co-operation, etc........... 
“The Home Mission Task,” an inspirational address by Alfred Williams 
Anthony, D.D., at a complimentary luncheon given to him, as the new 
Executive Secretary of the Home Missions Council, by representatives 
of the different denominational Boards and of other kindred bodies. 
Pamphlet, 18 pp......... “Annual Reports of The Federal Council of the 
Churches of Christ in America.” Even a cursory examination of this book 
of 300 pages gives a stimulating glimpse of the wide, varied and magnifi- 
cent undertakings of the Council of Churches, which is still a youthful 
organization. We note the influential positions held by some of our own 
workers, Doctors Lord and Anthony and Governor Milliken......... Again we 
wish to call attention to the World Alliance for International Friendship, 
—an organization of great and growing significance. Send a 3-cent stamp 


for sample copies of “The New Task of the Church” and “World Recon- 
struction” (leaflets) to Rev. Sidney S. Gulick, Secretary, 105 East 22d St., 
New York City. 

Please mention the Missionary HELPER. 
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From the Field 


Area: 
Population: 


about 12,006 square miles 
nearly 4,600,000 


The preacher or teacher who can 
keep or set the feet of childhood in 
the way of life is doing the largest 
work being done in the world today. 

—Bishop McDowell 





re 


IN CAMP 


(Extracts from letters from Mrs. Murphy.) 
Mipnapore, INp1A, Nov. 30, 1917. 


; Dr. Murphy went out on the 6th inst., returning on the 14th, 
and the following day I went back to camp with him. He had a garry 
waiting at Gidni Station to take our things and we rode on ahead on our 


bikes. 


We came to a river to cross and the only thing for me to do was 


to wade or accept the offer to go “piggy-back,” on the strong shoulders 


of a man with a white 


face! 


Now I must tell you about “camp” and the work here in the district. 


This is out about 40 miles N. W. of Midnapore. 


There are about 25 
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Santal schools in these parts. H.R. is getting around to them and I have 

‘been to three. There are 60 of these schools in the district which H. R. 
has under his supervision. You may remember that last year, these 
teachers, while attending a Convention at Bhimpore, held a meeting of 
their own and, at the close, gave in writing their desire to become Chris- 
tians, but asked that they be given time to try and get their families and 
villagers to come with them. We are finding now that a number of them 
are very willing and anxious, and before this cold season is over we expect 
to see a number come. If several who are looked to as leaders will make 
the start there will be hundreds ready. 

I have had four women helpers with me, a part of the time, on this 
trip, and the work among women in the villages has been most en- 
couraging. 

Two of Mrs. Holder's workers, Purngi and Hari, were with me a 
week. I enjoyed the girls. They both-know how to present the Gospel 
message and we had some interested hearers. In one Santal village 
Purngi surely was inspired by their readiness, eagerness. to hear. One 
man urged her to explain it all to the women! Nearly all in that village 
had gathered about us. 

Then I had some great experiences in Silda, where there are many 
conservative Brahmans. The first time we went to places where there 
were men in the outside rooms; I asked if we might go in to see the 
women, but were refused. We went on and soon a lot of children were 
following us, and I enlisted the help of an interesting lad to find someone’s 
court where I might show the pictures. We had a roll of selected pictures 
with us. Soon we came to an open door leading into a court, and taking 
the good agent’s cue, I, talking, entered. The women seemed shy at first, 
but very soon more than twenty women, besides a lot of children, had 
gathered. Having got the floor, I kept it! I never had a more eager lot 
of listeners—they were an inspiration in their eagerness to hear, and I 
never had a better preach! There was a bamboo put up for airing clothes, 
which was just right for hanging the picture roll. 

We went back the next day, having had a special invitation from a 
leading man whose daughter had heard us the day before. There was an 
immense crowd, I have no idea where all the women came from. Before 
we left town there were “open doors” everywhere. 

One night we all went to the village about 1% miles from camp to 
show the lantern pictures. Had a good audience. The teacher and 
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family in that village seem ready to become Christians. All these teachers 
were in our Bhimpore school from two to four years. While there they 
regularly attended all the church services and daily Bible reading and 
singing in School. So they are well prepared to make the start. 

The preachers are enthused over conditions—readiness to hear—in 
that part of the district. 

A part of the time we were in sight of the Nilgiri hills, a range about 
1000 feet high. I feasted my eyes and my soul as well on the expanse of 
landscape and the hills. We have nothing like it in Midnapore—too level 
and too many big trees. 


<—> 
- > 


NOTES FROM AFAR 


Rev. John A. Howard wrote, from Midnapore, India, of his country 
work: “I was much pleased with the prospects. Throughout the villages 
are people who say, ‘We want to be Christians.’ Pray for an outpouring 
of the Holy Spirit that they all may find the Saviour. We visited a num- 
ber of these people and prayed with them. Signs of promise are decidedly 
cheering. . . I went to Bhimpore to our quarterly meeting. We have a 
new boys’ dormitory thére, where not long ago there was a great com- 
motion at night. Mr. Ager went out to investigate and, as he approached 
the corner of the yard, he heard a rustling among the corn. A large 
leopard sprang by and went into the jungle. The lantern in his hand, 
through God’s mercy, had saved Mr. Ager’s life. 

“The quarterly meeting was well attended and the spirit was excellent. 
Kharagpur Church is so crowded at some services that all the people can 
not get in. Midnapore Church has had five baptisms. It’s in a better 
condition than it has been for a long time. Bhimpore Church has opened 
a new preaching place. A Hindu has been converted. In Bhimpore 
twenty were baptized.” 

Rev. H. I. Frost wrote of the Quarterly Meeting at Jellasore: “Near- 
ly every church reported that it was flourishing. What probably gave 
most pleasure to everyone was the request from the eighteen baptized 
Christians of Rangiam for permission and help in organizing a church. 
With Mr. Oxrieder I witnessed the first baptism there three years ago. 
The Quarterly Meeting appointed a number of delegates and ‘as many 
as should be present from any of the churches’ as a special committee to 
visit Rangiam on October.14 and organize the church. This they did and 
on that day two more were baptized. 
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“This is the second church in that region to be organized from among 
Santals. The other is at Bansbenis near Santipore. Rangiam is about 
twenty miles from Balasore and perhaps ten from Santipore. So now 
we have in that part of Balasore District churches at Kusudhia, Ujurda, 
Jellasore, Santipore, Bansbonia and Salgordia, all within ten miles of 
Rangiam. Of these Kusudhia church is only about five years old.” 

Rev. C. A. Collett, in a suggestive paper on “Evangelism,” wrote, 
“Once we had a preacher we did not know what to do with, so we dis- 
missed him. He went to a Hindu village and slept on a veranda and ate 
what the people gave him. He also taught a school, but his text book 
was the Bible. After a few months’ labor the people began to inquire, 
and today we have in Kusudhia a church of forty members as a result of 


Brahmin Misra’s effort, and the work is still growing......... I believe vou 
will find no truer Christian spirit, no greater desire for the salvation of 
their fellow men in India than among those people.”......... Miss Barnes 


wrote of the coming from Australia, in December, of Mrs. Clark and two 
children to join Mr. Clark at Santipore. ‘The Lord sent him to us,” she 
added, “soon after the Home going of Miss Butts. I have bought a 
magic lantern and am preparing for country touring with my women 
workers.” She refers to mounting expenses, especially all kinds of cloth- 
ing, and the hardship for the poor people. “I have with me now three 
girls and one young man. © The latter wishes to become a Christian and 
is learning. One widow from the Widows’ Home, Balasore, is a dear, 
Christian young woman, who has come to teach my crochet class some 
new patterns; one is little Sukha, from Sinclair Orphanage, who has been 
very ill and has come for a change, and one is Retta, a little girl who came 
to me and has no one to care for her, so I am now her ‘Mama’.”’ 

Mrs. Mary Ward Phelps (179 Bluff, Yokohama, Japan) wrote, soon 
after her return from furlough: “This fall has seen many ‘land-marks’ 
in our Y. M. C. A. work here. The new national building has been 
opened, a fine, up-to-date office building where many Christian and philan- 
thropic organizations have their headquarters, besides our own National 
Committee. Soon after that came the dedication of the new gymnasium 
of the Tokyo City Y. M. C. A.—a fine plant, including a swimming-pool 
and bowling alleys, which any American city would be proud to own. In 
Yokohama, the building opened one year ago is so crowded that they are 
planning for enlargement. In every direction, one sees improvement in 
the work done, and an increase in the number of efficient Japanese 
secretaries. The whole outlook for our work is most encouraging and we 
are glad to be back in the midst of it.” 

In a more recent letter, she writes of the ill health of her father (Rev. 
John T. Ward, D. D.) to whom many HELPER friends would send greet- 
ing and best wishes. 











XUM 


ng 
ut 
WwW 


of 


a 


pues CP 


SF — ‘r= Ne 








XUM 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER 149 


TREASURER’S- NOTES 


We find ourselves challenging all opportunities of service, which are 
continually presenting themselves to us, whether their requirements be of 
time, effort, or money: “Is this; is that; or is the other the most needed 
of the hour?” 

Because there is no doubt in our minds of the ultimate triumphing 
of the right, our testing of these opportunities is not only according to 
their value to present day needs, but to the after period of reconstruction. 

Read with us the following words of Charles L. White, D. D., given 
in a recent Watchman-Examiner, on “Insuring the Future” : 

“Christ alone can keep history from repeating itself, but he saves 
men as well as nations through human instrumentality and by divine 
grace. The perfect embodiment of earthly skill may founder in the sea 
if its captain is careless. The train de luxe may plunge through the draw- 
bridge if its engineer is asleep. Institutions, financial, educational and 
social, die at the top and fall before the storms, if their roots do not grow 
strong enough to grasp the rocks. Nations also weaken and die, if those 
who govern them are needless and do not water and feed the trees of 
liberty. The fate of monarchies hangs in the balances, held by a few 
hands which at any time may be paralyzed by fear. The future of a 
democracy depends on the ideals of the majority of its citizens, rather 
than on the strength of its citizens or the justice of its courts, and on the 
character of the majority of its people’ Those who can guarantee the 
future of America and its influence for good among all the nations are 
the men and women who guard its heritage of liberty, who keep unbarred 
its doors of equality and opportunity, and who preserve its freedom for 
the oppressed of all lands in the spirit of universal fraternity. Among the 
noble army of Christian idealists who are working for this great end are 
the twelve hundred or more missionaries of the American Baptist Home 
Missionary Society.” 

We know that it is likewise true that the practical, constructive work 
of the many Christian idealists in the foreign department of Christian 
service is a valuable factor in the establishment of world-wide democracy, 
therefore by our absolute faithfulness to our home and foreign Christian 
activities we are serving not only present day, but also future needs. 

The new year of united service began April 1. 

How systematically and soon are we planning to send forward gifts 
for the maintenance of its work? Is it not to be at least quarterly? And. 
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do we realize that a tardy meeting of our privileged obligation to our work 
necessarily means interest charges? Our present “Hooverizing”’ attitude 
of mind, and necessary action, naturally suggest the elimination of such 
charges, while the use of pencil and paper, and the employment of a little 
time in figuring, will enable each to see for himself what credit, by such 
elimination, would be placed to,—or debit—wiped out from,—a thus 
“Hooverized” Budget. We can see, in imagination, your look of surprise 
at the result. 

Share with us a recent letter of Mrs. L. B. Lightner, Treasurer of 
Storer College, acknowledging remittance forwarded, and then note the 
satisfactory way in which Storer is fitting into the needs of the hour: 
“Thank you for checks. As I signed the receipts I thought of the help 
they will be to us this month, and of what the quarterly remittances have 
meant to us since 1876. All our years here have been strenuous. It is 
no new thing, this trying to do ‘our bit’. The financial aid of the Free 
Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society has saved many situations for us. 
The value of the money has been multiplied by your sympathy and 
prayers. 

“More clearly than ever before I see the importarice of the timely 
work done by this school and others of its kind. We are giving to our 
Country, in the hour of its peril, stalwart soldiers, trained patriots, un- 
flinching in their devotion to duty. This mail brings a letter from a mem- 
ber of the class of 1911. He writes to express gratitude for all that the 
school has done for him, and to say good-bye—‘I am called to the colors. 
Storer boys are no slackers.’ The March number of the Storer Record 
illustrates the spirit of patriotism that fills the souls of our young men. 
Do you wonder that we are proud of them, and exult in the sacrifices they 
are willing to endure for their country ?” 


Our recently promoted W. M. S. comrade—Mrs. M. S. Waterman—- 
made “‘a bequest of $500 to our F. B. W. M. S., to be used for the benefit 
of Storer College, in such way as the Society may see fit.” In this way 
she expressed her life-time appreciation of Storer’s work. In closing 
we will repeat what we have said before: It is your privilege to designate 
for what portion of the regular work your Thank Offering shall be used— 
Home or Foreign, one or both, and in what proportion. Without desig- 
nation, any T. O. gifts which may come to this office will be equally 
divided between Storer and Bengal-Orissa, and forwarded. As ail 
understand,—from the beginning of the new year, April 1st, all W. M. S. 
gifts for Bengal-Orissa or Storer, or any part of the regular work of the 
Woman’s American Baptist Foreign Missionary Society, will receive 
credit on church apportionment. 


Shall we fill your Thank Offering order? 
Cordially, in service, 


EpytH R. Porter. 
47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 
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GENERAL SUBSCRIPTION AGENT’S NOTES 


When they talked about floating this third Liberty Loan, we looked 
about and saw how the people had given and given, and wondered where 
any more money could come from. But, they assured us, the money 
would come, because a worthy cause needed it. How it has come in, you 
already know. And before this comes from the press many more locali- 
ties will have “gone over the top.” 

It will be just this-way, we believe, with every worthy cause. “If the 
cause needs the money, and the people are awakened to the need. the 
money will come. The time is approaching for annual meeting, when the 
fate of the HEtprr for another year will be considered. People have been 
asking, Where is the money coming from? 

Well, if the cause is worthy, and we are abundantly persuaded that 
it is, the money will come. It must come. There is no other way. 

A lady writes from a Western state, enclosing her first subscription 
to the Heirer, and she says she never has felt the need of the magazine, 
but now she is realizing that if she is to keep in touch with the entire 
mission field she must have the HEtPer along with other missionary pub- 
lications, because it covers a section of the field nothing else touches. 

Another lady writes she thought she should have to give up the 
Hevper, but she decided that it would not be an economy, after all, and 
she is going to economize on something that will not affect the Lord’s 
work. 

Paper has gone up several notches in the last weeks. They say it is 
going to take a big jump within the next weeks. Well, bread has gone 
up, too, and we are not starving yet physically. We are not going to run 
any chance of starving spiritually either. Or of letting others starve. 


Cordially, 
A. M. MosHe_r. 


107 Howland St., Boston, Mass. 





Give me a genius for gratitude. Show me how far I-stray from Thee 
when I wander into grief. Show me the source of my happiness in selfish 
love of my life. Show me the remedy for my distress in love for others 
and for Thee. Send what Thou wilt, of joy or sorrow, but send me the 
health of Thy peace.—A. R. Wells. 
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fielps for Monthly Meetings 


Through our reading, study and social life as a missionary society, “May we 
become true witnesses of Thy will toward men, of the pure life of Thy Kingdom 
and the glad assurance of Thy presence. Build up our faith, increase our joy and 
multiply our service; that Thy life may shine through our lives for the help of 
others,” 


TOPICS FOR 1917-1918 


September— Welcome Day. 

October— Our Work in the Orient. 
Novem ber— Home Missions 

Decem ber— ‘‘The White Man in Africa.’’ 


January— ‘‘The Bulu’”’ 

February— I. Prayer and Praise. II. ‘*The Bulu and God.’’ 
March— **The Ten Tyings.’’ 

April— **The New Tribe.’’ 

May— Thank Offering. 

June— **The New Custom.”’ 

July— Field Day. 





June.—“‘TuHE New Custom.” 


It is the homes that must save the nation. Our schools are training wives and 
mothers. As a result, a nation of Christian Zulus is being slowly evolved. All 
over this land there now are little homes, where Inanda and Umzumbe girls are 
holding up Christian ideals, where what they learned at school is being taught to 
their children—homes where children are sent to school, scrubbed up and mended, 
homes where soap is used. Family prayers are held every day in these Christian 
homes. Before each meal is eaten, all the little woolly heads are bowed in prayer. 
No morsels of pumpkin or potato or taro may be slipped into the hungry mouths 
until the blessing has been asked.—-Making the Home-Makers of Africa. 

SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM 
OPENING Hymn. 
Hymnal, page 20.) 
ScrIPTURE READING.—Rev. 7: 9-17. 
PrAYER.—Read in unison. (See “An African Trail,” page 172.) 
HELPER Quiz. 
Tue Lesson.—Chapter VI, “An African Trail.” 
PRELUDE.—Our Own Bit of Africa. 

(The following suggestion is adapted from the unique plan of a Mission Study 
Class in New London, Ind. Make an outline map of Africa on ‘the floor 
with a white cord or carpet rag. Within this, make an outline of the Baptist 
field with red cord. The Congo River may be outlined with blue cord. Mark 





“Ten Thousand Times Ten Thousand.” (Missionary — 
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each Baptist station with bright-colored paper pennants placed in spools. After 
the leader has given a brief general description of the field, different members, 
one at a time, should place the markers where the several stations are located, 
each giving a vital bit of information. For map and general information, refer 
to “Missions In Africa. The Congo.” See pronunciation of names on last 
page. For special information about work of the W. A. B. F. M. S., refer to 

“Our Work In The Orient”.) 

READINGS, with comment, by several women: Secular Influences and 
Dangers; The New Town and Men; New Women in their various 
Relationships ; New Children and Schooling ; The New Neighborhood 
with All it Involves; The Neighbor Evangelist. 

Call attention to “the need of an aggressive stand on the part of 
American churches for the Christianizing of America’s foreign rela- 
tionships,” and to the fact that “foreign missions is the one super- 
national expression of the spirit of Christ now operating in the 
world.” 

PRAYER FOR AFRICA IN HER NEED, AND FOR AMERICA IN HER RESPONSE. 

StncInG.—‘“Cry of Macedon.” (Hymual, page 5.) 


Our Ouiet Hour 


“God himself cannot do some things unless men think; He cannot do some 
things unless men work; and there are some things God never can do until He finds 
a man who prays.” 





BECAUSE YE ASK NOT 
Mary J. JUDSON 


We do not always realize how good God is and how ready to bless, 
for the reason that we do not place ourselves in a position to receive His 
blessing in fullest measure. One of the startling declarations of the in- 
spired word is the statement that we receive not because we ask not. If 
we will, we may be the recipients of royal bounties from the King’s 
treasuries. We are prone to set up wrong standards for daily living, or 
drift into ways of thinking and doing that are unworthy of the children 
of the King. It is ours to rise to the higher level and take a firmer grasp 
upon that life which is life indeed. 

There is an inner room so little occupied that we scarcely realize its 
resources, a room at whose portal there stands a Guest who says: “Be- 
hold, I stand at the door and knock. If any man hear My voice and open 
the door I will come in and will sup with him and he with Me.” Perhaps 
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we thought the door was opened wide when we began our Christian life, 
: but we had not learned our own capabilities nor what it meant to sup with 
Him. To sup with our Lord is to share His solicitude for the whole 


world and to be ready to make sacrifices for it, to drink in of His own ) 
spirit and have indeed “the mind of the Master.” It means a blessed 1 
fellowship and kinship with the Divine, although it may be a fellowship of ti 
suffering. What is it for Him to sup with us? It is to have the common e 
tasks of our daily life glorified by the Unseen Preserver, to have the . 
burden lifted from tired ‘shoulders and to hear a voice as did the prophet 
of old, saying: “This is the way, walk ye in it.” 4 
The Siclesbax of joy is experienced only when we follow in the foot- 
steps of that One who said: “I go before you.” If the path leads to the 0 
hillside where He prays all night ‘He will still be with you when the morn- cl 
ing cometh. The silent night i is a good time to call upon the Unseen One, V 
when the sights and sounds which fill the day are all shut out and we are x 
alone with the Father. We are too neglectful of our privilege of com- . 
muning with Him. Life becomes dwarfed and meager when we seek to E 
fill it with the superficial things of earth. We are here for a better fate. M 
“Ask and it shall be given you.” The promise is just as sure today as to 
when our Lord made it in that wonderful mountain sermon in Galilee in , 
the long ago. . 
“Come ye apart and rest a while,” is still the invitation and if man v 
will but open up the hinterland of his soul unto his God he may know the g1 
spirit’s rapture and be led from high to higher. “Because ve ask not” is a 
pitiful refrain. The life that asks by its own preparation for receiving is 
the one the Lord loveth. “Wait thou on the Lord and He shall give thee . 
the desire of thine heart. Wait, 1 say, on the Lord.” Enter into the vi 
“secret place and abide under the shadow of the Almighty.” Some devout Be 
souls have so learned the secret of the Divine Presence with them that they 
hold converse with the Father as friend with friend, not waiting for stated SI 
seasons of prayer and thanksgiving. These know what it is to “dwell N. 
deep.” We should seek to make our religious life more intensely real. 49 
Too many simply have an uncomfortable sense of duties left undone, but 
not a sufficient inducement of spiritual power to prompt them to seek pe 
diligently the larger life. 
“Neglect not the gift that is in thee.” If we will, we can make our th’ 
religious life full and free and gladsome. It is not easy where the days 
are very full of the common cares of life with little or no time for quiet th 
thought, but it is worth the effort and there should be the rebound and the 
lifting up of the eyes unto the hills from whence cometh our help. God is bad 
good and He knoweth the way that we take and when He has tried us we In 
will come forth as gold. The daily toil and the common task are but a part (F 
of that wonderful alchemy, working so slowly, by which He transmutes of 
the base metal of our natures and brings forth something fit for the 
Redeemer’s crown.—Missionary Tidings. * 
01 
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INFORMATION 


The General Treasurer of The Woman’s American Baptist Home 
Mission Society is Mrs. John Nuveen, 2969 Vernon Ave., Chicago, III. 
The Home Mission Treasurer for the New England District is Miss Ger- 
trude L. Davis, 615 Ford Building, Boston, Mass. In sending money to 
either of these Treasurers, for Storer College, write very plainly that the 
money is for Storer, also that it is to be credited on your church apportion- 
ment. y 

Because there have been questions about the channels through which 
our auxiliaries should send their money in order to get credit for the 
churches, we are glad to quote the following from a letter written by Rev. 
William A. Hill, Joint Secretary for N. E., under date of March 15, 1918, 
“Gifts from Free Baptist churches to Miss Hilda L. Olson, the New 
England District Treasurer of the Woman’s American Baptist Foreign 
Mission Society, are reported to us, and, of course, these gifts are placed 
to the credit of those churches. . . . Gifts sent from Free Baptist 
churches for women’s work to Miss Davis, the District Treasurer of the 
Woman’s Home Mission Society, would be reported to us and credit 
given on our statement.” 

The same rule would naturally apply to other Districts. 

The secretary of your society can obtain a copy of the general “United 
Apportionment Plan,” on application to The A. B. F. M. S., Box 41, 
Boston, Mass. 

All Thank Offerings, gifts to the Contingent Fund and THe Mis- 
SIONARY HELPER, and money for Life or Annual Membership in the 
National F. B. W. M. S., must be sent to Miss Edyth R. Porter, Treasurer, 
4” Andover St., Peabody, Mass. (Note that “annual membership” does 
not refer to the usual auxiliary dues.) 

Cradle Roll matters are very carefully explained by Miss Noble, in 
this number. 

The new study book for the coming year is “Working Women of 
the Orient,” by Miss Margaret E. Burton. (Paper, 35 cents. Board 
covers, 50 cents. Postage, 7 cents.) The Junior book is “Jack and Janet 
in the Philippines,’ by Mrs. Norma Waterbury Thomas of Iloilo. 
(Paper, 25 cents. Board, 50 cents. Postage, 5 cents.) Further notices 
of these books will be given; meantime, they can be obtained by program 
committees of the W. A. B. F. M. S., or Miss M. H. Leavis, West Med- 


ford, Mass. 


XUM 
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Important meetings which we hope many Hewper readers will plan . 


to attend: The Northern Baptist Convention, Atlantic City, N. J., May 
15-21. The meetings of the woman’s societies begin one day earlier at 
the same place and will be of especial interest and importance. New Eng- 
land Branch W. A. B. H. M. S. Annual Meeting, Worcester, Mass., May 
1 and 2. The Basket Meetings in May in the several States. The New 
England District Woman’s American Baptist Foreign Mission Society 
Annual Meeting is held in Portland, Me., April 23, 24 and 25, about as 
we go to press. ; 


(This information has been approved by our Reference Committee, Mary A. 
W. Bachelder.) 


-_— 
<_<. 





“WORKING TOGETHER” 


The April meeting of the Woman’s United Baptist Mission Society 
of New Hampshire was held in the Concord Baptist Church, April 10. 
It was the first meeting to be held independent of the State Convention 
and was a great success. Our National Vice President, Mrs. Kenyon, 
writes, “During the discussion of the different phases of the work, in- 
cidentally reference was made to our Thank Offering. Whereupon F. B. 
ladies were asked to explain what it is. Of course we were very glad to 
tell, as best we could, what the beautiful custom has meant through the 
years to our women and the work. Then a motion was made (by a 
Baptist woman and seconded by another) that the custom of the T. O. be 
adopted by the N. H. W. U. B. M. S. and the service held on Mother’s 
Day (the second Sunday in May) or as near that date as possible. I know 
that you will rejoice with me that one State, at least, is going to perpetuate 
this beautiful custom of our women to express, in, special gifts, their 
gratitude for blessings received.’ We do indeed rejoice, and hope that 
many States will follow the example of N. H., because we believe that no 
other observance has done so much for the spiritual uplift of the giver 
and the material help to the work as this, and are sure that it will prove a 
blessing wherever adopted......... Mrs. Laura E. Hartley is State Director 
of Children’s Work for the United Society in N. H. Some of our workers 
have already adopted the splendid “Crusade” plans for our children. We 
trust that many others will do so after reading this Hetper. Our 
auxiliaries are rapidly changing the closing date of their financial year to 
March 31, to.coincide with that of the larger societies......... Mrs. Metcalf 
wrote last month, “I am asked to speak at the Executive Board of the 
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State (R. I.) Baptist Society and I want some Storer leaflets to distribute, 
for Storer is theirs now, as well as ours still.”’......... A fine program was pre- 
sented at the annual meeting in February of the Baptist Women’s Mis- 
sionary Federation of Lewiston and Auburn. In fesponse to the call for 
“A Day of Prayer” in these challenging times, the following topics were 
prayerfully discussed: “The World Struggle,’ “Our Foreign Mission 
Work,” “God's Challenge to His Children.”’........ One day the Editor was 
reading Zion's Advocate (published in Waterville, Maine, but of far more 
than state-wide interest), thinking, at the moment, that more nearly than 
any other paper it takes the place of our dear Morning Star, when her eye 
fell upon this friendly expression about the HELPer: “We wish all the 
Baptist women in the State might become acquainted with this fine little 
magazine, which comes to our desk as an Exchange. It is bright and up- 
to-date and inspiring from cover to cover. Of course it is primarily a 
Free Baptist publication, but it is all our work now. ‘The field is the 
World’ and the Missionary HELPER covers its territory in a very capable 
and entertaining fashion.”.......Miss M. Elsie Barnard of Providence, R. L., 
daughter of Rev. Geo. E. Barnard, has been accepted as a missionary of 
the W. A. B. F. M. S. and recomntrended for appointment to Bengal- 
OT ISS Riscsissesen At a recent missionary meeting of the College Church 
Auxiliary, Hillsdale, Mich., Mrs. E. B. Cheney “made an earnest plea 
regarding the value of the HELPER and its mission to all members.” <A 
teacher at New Hampton writes, “Tire HELPER js a constant comfort to 
NC. scat, Contributions to the Cut Fund have heen received from the 
Saco, Me., Auxiliary, and from Miss Jessie L. Waterman, Laconia, N. H. 
ocvinise Storer Record for March was full of good things, including “How 
Myrtle Hall Was Started,” by Mrs. Anne S. Dudley Bates, “The Conforth 
Contest,” and “We Honor Them,” an article about Storer men who have 
gone to “join the colors.”........ A recent number of Zion's Advocate pre- 
sented an article of real value for reference, by Miss H. A. Deering, about 
Storer College......... There was dedicated at Battle Creek, Mich., in Feb- 
ruary, a magnificent Y. W. C. A. Building, the “Cordelia Stone Memorial,” 
the gift of Mr. Irving L. Stone, who has been a generous giver to our 
Bengal-Orissa Field......... We are glad indeed to hear that Mrs. Stout is 
in her own home, Champlin, Minn., and really gaining, although it will be 
some time before she can again take up the work so suddenly stopped in 
TOXASicseevees In the Boston Globe of March 381 is an interesting article about 
a long-time member of our HELPER family on the honor roll of those who 
have “gone over the top” in war-relief service—Mrs. Drusilla Chadwick 
of Weeks Mills, Me., who, at the age of 82, has knit since the war began, 
460 articles. Among the 300 greetings sent to her on her birthday, many 
were from soldiers in France who were enjoying the comfort of her work. 
— In this Thank Offering month, so full of beautiful associations, we 
wish to speak a word of loving appreciation of a woman who has been 
an unfailing inspiration in a small place. Miss H. A. Hutchinson has 
been, for many years, the guiding spirit of the missionary society of the 
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Moose Hill Church, Me. A young woman, who attended its thirty-second 
annual meeting, wrote, “I came away from that little meeting with more 
love for our W. M. S. than ever before.” In a widely scattered com- 
munity it was not always possible for the women to meet for a Thank 
Offering service, so Miss Hutchinson sent out the little envelopes, asking 
each recipient on a certain day and hour to read about and pray for our 
work and place her offering in the envelope and return. We gladly pass 
on her happy suggestion to other country communities. All best wishes 
to Miss Hutchinson ! 





Suntors 
aX 
HELPS FOR JUNE RALLIES 
LITTLE LIGHTS 


The world is still in need of light, The little lights, the children, too, 
Dark places need the radiance bright Before they have great things to do, 
Of faith and love with heavenly glory; Must do their little share of duty. 
And all who know should haste to tell No hand too small to bear a light 
The tidings glad they know so well, To make earth’s darkened places bright 
The old, old, loving, tender story. bate * beams of love and truth and 
eauty. 


A hundred tapers lifted high 

Will give more light both far and nigh 
Than one large lamp in shining; 

So light the tapers, let them burn, 

And every child take one in turn, 
Their beauteous rays combining. 


—Selected. 

MOTION EXERCISE 
Two little hands now let us show, And upward point above. 
Two hands bring down just so. Now fold them as we pray, 
Right hand right things must do, And think of all we say; 
Left hand must help it, too. With heads all bending low, 
Both clasped in prayer each day, And eyes all closed just so, 
And raised to God alway. Repeating word for word, 
From mischjef fold them tight, The prayer of our dear Lord: 
Nor let them strike or fight, “Our Father, who art in heaven,” etc. 
But stretch them out in love, —Selected. 


WHAT WE CAN DO 


(For three children. All unite in closing stanza.) 


Our hands are very small, — Our eyes can learn to see 
Large things they cannot lift, The brightest things each day; 
But they can carry here and there And if we’re tempted to do wrong, 
Some little helpful gift. Why, we can turn away. 
Our feet cannot climb far Light Bearers we must be 
Up mountains steep and high, In what we say and do, 
But they can swiftly run to do Then our friends will love us all— 
Your errands if they try. That’s what I think. ~ “dened 
—Selected. 
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TWO HANDSFUL OF CHILDREN 


(A Recitation for a Child.) 
I’ve heard about the children 
That live in other lands— 
There are so many that they take 
The fingers of both hands. 

(Counts.) 
One is for India I know, 
And one is for China—so/! 
This is Japan, and this, I think, 
Will stand for Mexico. 
Here is my little finger, and 
Korea it shall be; 
This thumb is South America 


And this is Italy. 

Here’s Burma and Bulgaria, 

Where there is war today; 

And I mustn’t leave out Africa 

That needs us most, they say. 

Now don’t you think it’s pretty hard 

For me to love them all— 

The children in those countries ?— 

For I am rather small. 

But this is what I can do— 

My hands I’ll clasp this way, 

God will know the children’s names 

And bless them while I pray! 
—Adapted. 


JUST SUPPOSE 


If all the lads and lassies should remem- 
ber for a day 

To do their errands and their tasks as 
surely as their play, 

Should hang their hats and jackets up, 
and put away their toys, 

Should remember that the garden is the 
place to make a noise— 

Why, what a very pleasant world for 
mothers this would be! 

How very many happy mother faces we 


If all the children’s mothers turned 
forgetful in a day, 

If, instead of taking care of toys, they 
threw them all away, 

Forgot to bake the cookies and forgot 
the tales to tell, 

Forgot to kiss the aching bumps and 
make the bruises well— 

Why, what a very dreary world for 
chilrden this would be! 

How very melancholy little folks we’d 


should see! see! 
For children don’t remember, as every- For mothers all remember, as every- 
body knows; body knows; 


But if the children should—why—just 
suppose! 


But, if mothers shouldn’t—why—just 
suppose! —H. G. FERNALD. 


“IT HAPPIED HIM UP” 
Agnes is a little girl, with such a bright, happy face that it is a 


pleasure to look at her. 


One day, in answer to her mother’s call, she came 


running home from a neighbor’s, two or three doors away. 
Her eyes were bright, her lips so smiling that her mother smiled, too. 
“Do you want me, mother?” asked Agnes. 


“No, dear,” said her mother. 
were you, Agnes?” 
“At the Browns’. 


“Not for anything important. 


And, oh, mother! 


Where 


Walter was cross, but I hap- 


pied him up so that he got all over it; and then the baby cried, and I had 
to happy her up; then some one stepped on the kitten’s tail, and I was 
going to happy her up when you called me.” 

The mother laughed. “Why, what a happying time you have had. 
It must make you happy yourself to happy up little boys and babies and 
kittens, for you look as happy as possible.” 

This is true. The more we try to make others happy the happier we 
shall be ourselves. Then put away frowns and pouting lips.—Selected. 


© 
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Contributions 


“Money speaks all languages, there is no limit to the geographical | 


range of its influence.’’ 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for March, 19338 


F, B. W. M. S. contributors should carefully designate how their money should 
be used, whether for Home Missions, Foreign Missions, or the Contingent Fund, 
remembering that the latter will be used by the Society where it is most needed. 


MAINE 


Augusta, Penney Mem’1 F BWMS for 
Storer College 

Gray Ch, WMS, sal’y Miss Coombs . . 

Lincoln, M Lizzie Hale for CF 

No Baldwin. Mrs P H Wiggin for Bengal- 
Orissa . 

Sabattus Ch, “Rev and Mrs A B Hyde, 
mem 1Emma M Hyde, 3 shares sal’y 
Miss E E Barnes 

NEW HAMPSHIRE 

Danville W M S, % B-O, % Sto 

Hampton Aux, Bengal-Orissa $7; Sto $10 

Laconia. Miss Jessie L Waterman, eer 
Sustaining Fund 

Plymouth, Miss I M Batchelder for Sto. 


VERMONT 


Montpelier, Ellen T,Dorothy M and Ger- 
ald A Pease, $4 each for sal’y of Miss 
Barnes; Dorothy M $1.50add'l . .- 

Wheelock Asso. WM § for Sust Fund 
Helper . 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Brockton, Wales Ave F B WM Soc’y for 
Storer 
Lawrence, lst BaptCh for Storer .... 


RHODE ISLAND 


Arlington Aux. for Ind Wk, Storer... 

Apponaug, Warwlck Central Bapt Ch for 
Storer 

Auburn, People’s Ch for Storer 

Olneyville, Plainfield St Aux for Storer 

Pascoag, FBC E $15; S S $10, for child 
in SO 


NEW YORK 
Keuka Park Ch (on Appor) Mr and Mrs 
Barnes $5, Bryant Griffin $2, Frankie 
Griffien Mason 3.00, tor Nat Teach 
B-O 
Niobe. Mrs Nettie Fowler for Bengal- 
Orissa Ler 
Pt Dickinson Bapt for child in S re) 
MICHIGAN 
Batavia Aux, for StorerCollege .. 
Litchfield Aux, for Storer Coll (on L M 
Mrs Sara Lindsey, Litchfield 
Union Ayx. for Storer 


MINNESOTA 

Winnebago Aux, (on appor) Phillips 
Pledge for salary Mrs I M Holder. -. 10 00: 

Do, Aux (on appor) Mrs J P Burk- 
holder forsal'y Mrs Holder .. , 25 00 

MISCELLANEOUS 

Income, for Kindergarten Work . . 1 28: a 
Phillips Fund for sal’y Mrs Holder . 84 (0.9 
_ Paige Mem’! Fund, childinSO... 12 50 
Edwin & S J R Babb Fund, Do ms 21 35: & 


$392 41 
SPECIALS 
Portland, Me, lst F B Ch for Balasore 
School . 
Laconia, NH,F B Ch for dress mate- is 
rials, etc, for girls inSO 15 00) | 
Kinderslv, Sask, Mrs JM West for Dr a 
Mary. rk ae 1 00 = 


Total Receipts, March, 1918... .. $413 4b 


EDYTH R. PoRTER, 7veasurer 
47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 





FORM OF BEQUEST 


I give and bequeath the sum of —— to the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary 
Society, incorporated under the laws of the State of Maine. 








